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On eminent virtue; but that curse which they

Cast on their men, you on your country lay;

For, thus divided from your noble parts,

This kingdom lives in exile, and all hearts

That relish worth or honour, being rent                   15

From your perfections, suffer banishment.

These are your public injuries; but I

Have a just private quarrel to defy,

And call you coward, thus to run away

When you had pierc'd my heart, not daring stay       20

Till I redeemed my honour; but I swear

By Celia's eyes, by the same force to tear

Your heart from you, or not to end this strife

Till I or find revenge or lose my life.

But as in single fights it oft hath been                      25

In that unequal equal trial seen,

That he who had received the wrong at first

Came from the combat oft too with the worst;

So, if you foil me when we meet, I '11 then

Give you fair leave to wound me so agen.                 30

ON THE MARRIAGE OF T[HOMAS] KpLLIGREW] AND
CfECILIA] C[ROFTS]: THE MORNING STORMY

SUCH should this day be, so the sun should hide

His bashful face, and let the conquering bride

Without a rival shine, whilst he forbears

To mingle his unequal beams with hers;

Or if sometimes he glance his squinting eye                   5

Between the parting clouds, 'tis but to spy,

Not emulate her glories, so conies dress'd

In veils, but as a masquer to the feast.

Thus heaven should lour, such stormy gusts should blow,

Not to denounce ungentle fates, but show                   10

The cheerful bridegroom to the clouds and wina

Hath all his tears and all his sighs assigned.

Let tempests struggle in the air, but rest

Eternal calms within thy peaceful breast.

Thrice-happy youth! but ever sacrifice                        15

To that fair hand that dri'd thy blubb'red eyes,

That crown'd thy head with roses, and turn'd all

The plagues of love into a cordial,